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Dramatis 5 Perſonæ. 


Charon — — Mr. W. Vaughan, : 
Lord Chalkſtone 3 — Mr. Garrick. 
A Fine Gillian N 1 | 0 Mir. Wiotzwara, 
Drunken Man —— Bir. Tut. 
Frenchmn 
Old Man 8 a2 — F . 
Mr. Tatoo Z W. 


Poet — — PD Omitted in ibe 


e, I 
Mr. Blakes. 


3 mw — „ : Repreſentation, 


SCENE a Gn, 


With a View of the River Lebe. 
is tranſacting upon Earth? There is fomething 
of Importance. going forward, I am ſure ; for 


CHAKON and Esop d iſcovered. 
4 CHARON. 
P Mercury flew oyer the Sty.x this Morning, with- 
out paying me the uſual Compliments. 

A/jop. Til tell thee, Charon; this is the Anniverſary 


bf the Rape of Proſerpine ; on which Day for the ſu- 


ture, Pluto has permitted her to demand from hin 
ſomething for the Benefit of Mankind. h 
| Char. | underſtand you ; his Majeſty's Paſſions, 
by 255 Poſſeſſion of the Lady, are abated; and ſo, 
like a mere Mortal, he muſt now flatter her Vanity, 
and. facrifice: his Power, to atone for Deficiencies.— 
But what has our Royal Miſtreſs es apt in Behalf of 
her favourite Mortals ? 

Hes. As Mankind, you know, are ever complain- 
ing of their Cares, and diſſatisfied with their Conditi- 
r generous Proſerpine has begged of Pluto, that 
2 may have free Acceſs to the Waters of Lethe, 

overeign Remedy for their Complaints Notice = ay 

ho already given above, and Proclamation made: 
Mercury is to. conduct them to the Styx, you are to 
A 2 „„ 
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JJ 
ferry em over to Ehfum, and I am placed here to 

diſtribute the Waters —— — 4 — 
Char. A very pretty Employment I ſhall have ts | 


truly l If her Majeſty has often theſe Whims, I mu 


- © thoſe fair Creatures a Te pie for Converſation 


petition the Cöurt, either te build a Biidge over ige 
River, or let me reſign my Employment. Do the 
Majeſties know the Diference of Weight between Souls 
and Bodies? However, I'll obey their Commands to 
the beſt of my Power; PII row-my-crazy- Boat over 
and meet 'em; but many of them will be relieved 
from their Cares before they reach Lethe, . 


* 
« 
. 
co 


Æſop. How ſo; Charon ? i. r 0 | 
Char, Why, I ſhall leave Half of them in the Styx ; 
and any Water is à Specifio againſt Care, provided it 
be taken in Quantity. 8 - PET Hes 
| Enter Mercury. WS9 ard 


Mer. Away to your Boat, Charon ; there are ſome 
Mortals arrived ; and the Females among 'em will be 
very clamorous, if you make them wait. 

Char. T''t make what Hafte I can, rather than 


give 
I, 


5 Naiſe within. Boar, Bogt, Boat 

Coming — coming Zounds, you are in a plaguy 
- Hurry, ſure !—No wonder theſe mortal Folks have fo 
many Complaints, when there's no Patience: among 
gem; if they were dead now, and to be ſettled here 
for ever, they'd be damn'd before they'd make ſuch a 


Rout to come over, —but Care I ſuppoſe is thirſty, and 


till they bave drench'd themſelves with Lethe, there 


will be no Quiet among 'em; therefore Fl een to 


Work; and fo, Friend #/op, and Brother Mereug, 
good bye to ye,  __ I [Exit Charon. 
sep. Now to my Office of Judge and Examiner, in 
which, to the beſt of my Knowledge, I will act with 
Impartiality ; for I will immediately relieve real Objects, 
and only divert myſelf with Pretenders © 
Mer. Act as your Wiſdom direQs, and conformable 
to your earthly Character, and we ſhall haye few Mur- 
murers. PE 2 0 N BY 5 Py | my Ed Hu ol 
Aſep. I ſtill retain my former Sentiments, never to 
refuſe Advice or Charity to thoſe that want eitfter 1 
| Eph Flattery 
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Flattery and Rudeneſs ſhould be equally avoided ; Fol- 

ly. and Vice ſhould. never be ſpared ; and though by 
aQing thus you may offend many, yet you will pleaſe 
the better few. ; and the Approbation of one virtuous 
Mind, is more valuable than all the noiſy Applauſe, 
and uncertain Favours, of the Great and Guilty. _. 

Mer. Incomparable Z/op ! both Men and Gods ad- 
mire thee | We. muſt now prepare to receive theſe 

ortals ; and leſt the Solemnity of the Place ſhould 

ike em with too much Dread, II raiſe Muſic ſhall” 
diſpel theis Fears, and embolden them to approach. 
FFF 1 
1 | ; 

Ye Mortals, whom Fancies and Troubles perplex, 

Whom Folly. mifguides, and Infirmities. vex : 
Whoſe Lives hardly know what it is to be bleſt, 
Who riſe without 1 Uh and he down without Reſt ; 

_ Obey the glad Summons, to Lethe repair, | 
Drink deep of the Stream, and forget all your Care. 
Old Maids ſhall forget what they wiſle for in vain, 
And young ones the Rover, they cannot regain ; | 
Fhe Rake ſhall forget how laſt Night he was cloy'd, 
And Cloe again be with Paſſion enjoy d; . 
Obey then the Summons, to Lethe repair, 
And drink an Oblivion to Trouble and Care. 
| 1 0 WIS +34, 5 | f HI. | | : _ 
The Wife at one Draught may forget all her Wants, 
Or drench her fond Fool, to forget her Gallants; -/ 
The troubled in Mind ſhall go chearful away, 
And Yeſterday's Wreteh be quite happy to-day ; 

Obey then the Summons, to Eetbe repair, 5 
Drink deep of the Stream, and forget all your Care; 
Aſop. Mercury, Charon has t over one Mor- 
tal already, conduct him hitber. [Exit Mercury. 
Now for a large Catalogue of Complaints, without 
the Acknowledgment of one ſingle Vice I—bere he. 
comes —if one may gueſs at his Cares by his Appear- 5 
ance, he really wants the Aſſiſtance of Letbe. f 


* 


Enter 


4 
he * 
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5 K ET H E. | 
Megs Enter Poet. bn] e e 
| | Poet. Si, Four Humble See bel ie er: 
vant—your Name is EHE. Know your Perſon'in- — 
timately, thou h I never ſaw, you before; and at 
well acquainted with you, though Þ never had ny 
Honour of your Converſation. 

Aſo . You are a Dealer in Neg. Friend,” 

Poet. 1 am 2 Dealer in all N of er NN 5 
all the Figures of Rhbetoric—T'a Poet, Siren 1 
be a Poet, and not acquainted w 510 hthe great ſeß, 

a greater Paradox than—T honour yowelremicly: Sir; 

you certainly, of all the Writers of Antiquity, had 

the greateſt, the ſublimeſt Genius, the— 
ep. Hold, Friend, I hate Flattery. 

Port. My own Taſte exactly; — 1 ure you, Sir, 
10 Man loves Flattery lefs than myſelf. 

ſep: 80 it ep Sir, by yaur being td ready, 
to give it away. 

Poet, You have bit i it, Mr. ſed, Fol: have bit — 
I have given it away, indeed — 1 did not receive one 
Farthing for my laſt Dedication, and yet would you 
believe, it ?— I abſolutely gave all the Virtues in Hea- 
ven to one of the loweſt Reptiles upon Earth. 
Ab. "Tis. hard, indeed, to do dirty Work for no- 

thin 

| Far. Ay, Sir, to 40 dirty W „and gill _ dirty 

oneſelf, is the Stone of 8 and the Thirſt of 
Tuntalus.—Vou Greek Writers indeed, carried your 
Point by Truth and Simplicity, they won't do now 
a- days ur Patrons muſt be tickled into Generoſty— 
you gained the greateſt Favours, by ſhewing your own _ 
Merits, we can only gain the tmalleſt, by PE 85 
thofe of other People. Tou flour ed by Truth, 
ſtarve by Fiction; Tempora mutantur. 

Eſop. Indeed, Friend, if we may ob dy your 
-- preſent Plight, you have ee your "Tape to 
yery little Purpoſe. | 7 

Poet. To very little, vpon my Word, FRO Wee they 
mall find that I can open another Vein Satirs is; the 
\ Faſhion, and Satire they ſhall have let em lobłk ta it. 
I can be ſharp as well as ſweet—1 can N well 
as tickle, I can bite a - * 32 
| Aſp. 


DAR M5 
| Zfoþ. You can do any Thisg;ino. doubt; But to 
5 ulineſs of this Viſit, for T'ex a great deal-of 
| Compa — What are your Troubles,” Sir?) 
7 "I Mr. Ne, 1 am troubled with an odd 
King of a furder——T hate fort of /a ke or 
A P Whizxing as it were in my Head, w 


I ca get rid of— * * 
1 e. Ou r 1 977 no; Aller to bodily Difor | 
=Y er they onl affect the emory 12 _ | 

er. Fend bene all m Bfchrel Peaceed, ru 
tell you, my Cafe, Sir on rſt Enow', I wrote + 
Play ſometime azo, preſented? Dedkkation of i it ko x 
certain young Nobleman — He proved and dccepred 
of it, but before I could tate f Boumy, my Piece 
was unfortunately, damn'd : — I Joſt my Benefit, nor- 
could I have Recourſe to my Patron, for 1 was told 
that his Lordſhip play d the beſt Cattcall the fit 
Night, and was the been Perſon in te! whole 8 
dience. ' | Wal FE 

. £ſep.. Fray, what do you roland Pup 

Poel. You cannot poly be Ignoravt; what it is to 
be dama'd, Mr. Z®fop * 

' Aſp. 1 70 am, Sr -Wie bad n fuch Thing 
among. the Greeks, 
| Pier No, Sir Sit — No Wopiler then" that you Greeks 
were ſuch fine Writers — It is impoffible - to debe. 
ſcrib d, or truly felt, but by the Nubor bimfelf—If 
Jon could but ont Leave of Abſence from this World: 

or a few Hours, you might perhaps have an Opppor- 
tunity of ſeeing it yourſeff There is a Sort of a he 
Piece comes upon our Stage this very Night,. and Lam 
pretiy ſure it will meet with its Deſerts, At leaſt it hall 

not want my helping Hang, 288 than Ace. ſhould be 

dee inted of ſatisfying your 'Curivſity; ee 

op, Von are very obliging, Sir: 7—bur 10 pour 
own Misfortunes, if y6n pteaſe. 

Post. Envy, Malice and. Party Jeftroy'd nM 
muſt know, ir, I was a great Damner myſelf, before 
I was damn'd—So the Frolicks of my Youth were re- 
tyrn'd- to, mie with double, Intereſt from my Brother 
Authdrs— But, to ſay the Truth; my Performance ag 


3 


terribly | handled before it appear d ig Publick. 1 


ep. 


LET UE. 0 


Aber. How ſo, pray? | 
. Why Sir, ſome ſqueamiſh. F riends of he | 
prun'd it of all the Bawdy and Immorality, the AQar 

did not fpeak a Line of t the Senſe or Sentimeht 17 - 
the Manager (Who writes hunſelf} ſtruck out al the. 
Wit. and aaa in order 10 lower 17 ee 
to a Level with his own. 4 
Aſch. Now, Sir, 1 12 ene with your Caſe, 
| what have you to propoſe | 
Poet. Notwithſtanding | the Succeſs of my felt Play, 


- I, am, ſtrongly perfugged that next may OMe ye 
Severity of ke Fi he. + Speer, of Wits, and | the Ma- K. 
lice of Authors. | 


Afop.. What! have you been hardy enough to at- 
. tempt another ?? 
Poet. I muſt eat, 8 Ny live——but when 
1 fat- down-to write, and am glowing with the Heat of 
my Imagination, then —— this damn'd Whiſtling — - 
or Whizzing in my Head, that I told you of, fo. diſ- 
orders me, that I grow g giddy - In ſhort, Sir, r, Iam 
| haunted, as. it were, with the Ghoſt of my deceas d | 
Play, and its dying Groans, are for ever in my Ears 
Now, Sir, if you will but give me a Draught of Lethe, 
to forget this unfortunate Performance, it will be of 
Service to. me, than all the Waters of Helicon. 
e. 1 doubt. Friend, you cannet poſſibly write 
better, by merely forgetting, that you have written be- 
fore; beſides, 7 when. you. drink to the Forgetful- 
neſs. of your own Works, you ſhould unhickily forget 
thoſe of other People too, your next Piece will cer- 
| taialy be the worſe for it. 
Peet, Lou are certainly in the right——What then. 
would you adviſe me to ? | 
| £/ep. Suppoſe: a . could prevail upon the Audi- 
ence to drin Ain c ater 2 their forgetting your former 
Work, might be of no mall Advantage to your Pro- 
duct 


ons 
Poet. Ah, Sir K if T could "i do that——but Tn 
afraid—Lerbe will never go down with the Audience. 
Fe. Well, fince you are bent upon it, I thall' in- 
you If you pleaſe to walk in that Grove 


(which will afford you. many. SubjeQs for your PC 
Fal. 


| _ what ouzht to by the only Comfort of, one, ſo po 


E E 2 7 E A 9 
el Contemplation) till I have cen d de veſt; Fill 
diſmiſs you in your Turn. 

Duell And I ibteturn,: Sir, will let the World know, 
in a Preface! to my nent Piece, that your Politenefs is 
equal to your Sagacityy and that you aue a myvah the 

ine Genileman es the Bhifoſopher. [Eat Poet. 
Ae. Oh! your Servant, le Dag a0 
nen Mortality, bes Baye we here! 


8 10 Enter an Ot Man; Supported by Were 


| ci Man. Oh la l oh 1. bleſs me, I thall never e 
cover the Fati gne—Ha: ! what: are you: Friend ꝰ Are 
you the famous 270 And are you a kind, ſo very, 
os to n People the Watgrs: of F argetfulneſs for 
thing. } ts 
(> I am that n Gin] 1 but ren few to have 
no need of my Waters ; for you muſthanzakoady 
out. li d your Memory 
Old Man. My Memory is indeed impair's, it 4 — 
fo good as it was 3 dut ſtill it is better than I wiſh: ity 
at leaſt in * to one Circumſtance ; there is one 
Thing which fits very heavy at e and e 
5 would K Cree 52 155 


0 Man. Oh ll Rent in hotridhifuaiquad 
In n old Mag, Sir, aurn'd of Ninety ———— 
We are all mortal, you know, fo I would fan forget, | 
if you pleaſe bat I am to die: 

Ah/ep. My good Friend, you lave miſtakes the Vir | 
tue of the Waters: They can tauſe you to forget only 
what is paſt z/but- if this was in their Power, yon 
vould ſurely be yqur oνn Enemy, in deſiring to ſoxget 


and wretched as you ſeem "Wha 1 I ſuppaſe now:you 
have left — Wife behind, thas you can't 
bear to think of parting with... 

B's: Man. hy no, no; 1 have buried my Wiſe, 
and forgot her 

& ſop. What, ER Children thes.- whom you 
are unwilling to leave behind, yon? + | 

Ol Man. No, no; 1 have Jy; Children at ten | 
— — don't know what} way * 

A ſap. 
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n little farther off, Jobn 
to ſay the Truth, 3 Money —— it in that 1 in- 


— — — 
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8 un EHE ; 
Be rai there any Relation or Friend, [the Loſs'of 


. Old Man: No, no; I bave out:liv'd al my Relati- 


ons and as for-Friends—T have none to lofe— 7. 


© ZE/op. What can be the Reaſon. then; that in all this 
apparent Miſery you are ſo afraid of ents” which 3 


_ would he you r'only Cure? 


Old Man. — 0b; Lord 3 * one Friend; 


and a true Friend indeed, the N Friend in whom a 


I have — Ger 
« [Servant retires. F have, 


wiſe Man places an Confiderice 


deed, which cauſes al} Ly Uneatineſs. 


Ae Thou never ſpok'ſt a truer. rd in thy Life, 
eld Gentleman 17756 de] But dan cure you of 


your Unedfineſs . 


Ol Man. Shall 1 forg then that Jam to die, and | 
leave my Money behind me? | 


Ep. No but you ſhall forget that, ou ave i it 
— which will do altogether as well—One large Draught 


_ of Leibe to the forgetfulneſs of your Money, wilt re- 


ſtore you to perfect Eaſe of Mind ; and as for 4g 


| bodily Pains, no Waters can relieve them. 


Old Man, What does he fay, Jon" —1. am 


. bard of Hearing. 


% en ad les” your Worthip. to drink to forget 
your 


Old Mew: What [what ir his Drink get me 


5 Mone ; does he ſay ? 


e. No, Sir, 1460 Waters are of ® 3 Na- 


ture—for they'll teach you to forget your Mone 1 


Old Man. Will they ſo ? Come, eee „% we 
ure got to the wrong Place — The poor old ool here 


ddoes not know what be fays—Let us go . 


Jobn — F't drink none of. your I ee not I — Forget 


ao Come along, Jen.  _ [Exeunt. 


as there ever ſuch a Wretch ! If theſe are 
the . 2 ee the Wen of Oblivion: cannot 


_—— . 


e Od Mis! wit ee . 
| OW Man, ee, &s, 1 am ane ben Way, 


11 vx” 


4 am loth to refuſe Favours that coſt nothing—ſo I 
don't care if I drink a little of your Waters Let 
me ſee—ay—TI drink to forget how I gar my y Money 
Panorama Servant there, he ſhall drink a Sd to 
forget that I have any Money at all and, d' ye bear, 
Jobn—iake/ u hearty Draught. If * Money mult be 
| forgot, why een let bim _— 
ep, Well, Friend, it ſhall be As ee kv 


Lou! Had a Seat in that Grove vonder, where 


you may reſt e till the Waters are diſtributed! 
01 it won't be long, Sir, for Thieves 
are buſy e L have an Iron Cheſt in the other 


World, that I ſhould be ſorry any One peep'd into but 


myſelf—80 pray be quicki Sir. Eren. 

Efe. Patience, Patience, old Gee eek 
But here comes ſomething tripping this Way, that 
ſeems to be neither Man n a and Jet an odd 


ene e. „ e e ee 5 


fe 4 WE. 
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3 ai ene, a Fine Genen, 


Fine Gn Hatkee, \ 00 Friend, 90 von Rand 
Drawer here? 


es. Drawer, 1 ths e you know where 


you: are, and who you talk to? 

Fine Gent. Not I, dem me! But tis a Rule wk nb, 
wherever I am, on: whoever: 1 N to be always 
ealy, and familia. 

Ap. Then let me adviſe * you a 


to drink the ene and forget that = and ale 

2 8 + rns 10 
Fine Gent, Why. fo, Daddy 2 vad you pot have 

we well bred ? :: | bns 


.2ſop. Ves; but you may not . meet with 
Puople ſs polite as' yourſelf, or ſo paſſive as Lam g and 
if what you call Breeding, ſhould be conſtruſd Imper- 
tinence, you may have a Return of Familiarity, may 
make you repent your Education as long as you live. 
Fine Gent. Well ſaid, old Dry-beard, egad yop 


have a Smattering of an odd Kind of a Soft of Hu- 


mour; but come, come, pritbhee give me a Glaſs of 
your. Waters, and keep your Advice 10 yalurſal. 


— 


12 E E＋H R 


ep. Lemuſt Art r Sir; e wel Pur- 
pPoſe yen drin,; em. „% „ 1005 
Nit Cent. You mut N Philoſopher; T want to 
forget two Qualities My. Aadey and my ae 
8 e Vour Modeſty and Good- nature!!! 
Fim Gent. Tes, Sit have ſuch 8 | 
defty, that when a. tine Wis ppc ee der | 
Caſe). yields to my Addieſſes, egadl I. run ũ way from 
her; and I am ſo very 'goou-natured, that hen 4 Man 
affronts me, egad i run away to- 
A ſep. As far yout — dir, J lam afraid you 
are come to the wrong Waters and if you will take 
| 2 Cup to the Forgetfulneſa of your Feurs, your 
Goocdengture, I believe, Will trouble you οο m,, 
Hias Gent: And tis is youriAtvies)' tir Der n # 
3% 'E/opr My Advice, dir, wouldegO a great deal far- 
ther- oni adviſe yu to drink rr 
of every Thing you know. % To 910199! 
Fine Gent. The Devil you would ; then I mould 
have travell'd to a fine Puxpoſe truly you don't ima- 
gine, perhaps, that 1 have been three Years abroad, 
anti have made the Tobr of, Eyrope 7 wt 2 
Eſop. Yes, Sir, I gueſs'd you had travell'd by E88 | 
| Drefs and Gonverſati n ½gutypray, (with Submi 
what valuable Icnprovemedis have jou 3 
Travels p< i! {4 2010 ö 11 46 2 0 10 74 eie IE? 
Fine Gent. . 1 learm Drinking i in Geimany,; Mu- 
fick and Painting in Naly, Dancing, Gaming, and 
ſome othet Amufements, at Reyes ;-andb ih "Fl 
faith, nothing àtiall,; brought over wirb ue the beſt 
Collection of Venetian Ballads, two Eunuchs, a Frenab 
Daiicer; und h Monkey, with Tooih-pichs? Piftures = 
and Burlettas— In ſhort, I have ſkim'd ef | 
every Nations and have the Conſalation id declate, I 
ine er m in an) Country in my Life, but q had Puſfe 
-enough. thoroughly to de pile my dw] no 
ep. Your Country is greatly oblig d to you, but 
if you gare ſetiled in it now, how can your Taſte and 
Delicaey endure it blo bid! lis 1 Ae wil 
Fe Bent. Fuith f my Ex iſtence is merely ſupported 
by Amuſement: I dreſs, viſit, ftudy Taſte, Ne 
write 3 * Birth, Travel, Education, and 


natural 


# 


Nr > 


A ſop. Crinc, Sir, pray what's that ? 


- 
. 4 +45 
. 
* 


Fine Gent. The Delight of the 8 the Ter- 55 
ror of Poets, the Scourge of Players, and the Aver- 


ſion of the Vu 


Igar 
 Zfop. Pray, Sr, (for I fancy your Life muſt. be ſome- 
what particular) how do you pals. your: Eine z3ke ys | 


for Inſtance 2;.: | 

Fine Gent. I lie in bed. all Day, Sir. | 

Aſep. How do you ſpend your Evenings 8 a f 

Fine Gent, I dreſs in the Evening, and go generally 
behind the Scenes of both Play-houles ; not, you may 
imagine, to be diyerted with the Play, but to intrigue, 
and ſhew myſelf: I ſtand upon the Stage, talk 
loud and ſtare about—which confounds the Actors, 
and diſturbs the Audience: upon which the Galleries, 
who hate the Appearance of one of us, begin to 5, 
and cry off, off, while I undaunted; ſtamp my Foot ſo— 
toll with my Shoulder thus—take Sauff with my Right- 
hand, and ſmile ſcornfully—thus—This exaſperates the 


Savages, and they attack us with ants: 20 ſucks | | 


Oranges, and half eaten Pippins | 
Aſop. And you retire; 
Fine Gent. Without doubt; if I am -e Grants 


will ſtain Silk, and an Apple may disfigure a Feature. 
ÆAſop. I am afraid, Sir, for all this, that you are 


oblig'd to your own Imagination, for more than three 


Fourths of your Importance. 


Fine Gent. Damn the old Prig, I'll bully hia—[dfade. ] 


Lookee, old Philoſopher, I find you have paſs'd-your 
Time fo long in Gloom and Ignorance below here, that 


our Notions above Stairs are too reſined for you; ſo as 


we are not likely to agree, I ſhall cut Matters very 


ſhort with you—Bottle. me off the Waters I want, or 


you ſhall be convinc'd that J haveCouravei in the drawin 
of a Cork ;—difpatch ine inſtantly, or I thall make bol 


to. throw you into the River and help myſelf ——» 4 


What 9 you to chat now ? eh? 
B | Eſop. 


| A E 7 H 2 3 
natural Abilities, I am entitled io lead the/Faſhion ; 
Jam principal Connoiſfeur at all Auctions, chief Ar- 

biter at Aſſemblies, profeſs'd Critic,at the 2 

and a fine Gentleman every where — 


Ne beſt N nth and the merrieſt in his Family. 
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+ ſep. Very civil ca ng] b no/ grent In- 


clination to put your Manhood to the Trial; fo if you 
will be pleaſed to walk into the Grove there, "i 1 
have examined fome 1 Tee coming, well | compromiſe 


the Affair between us. 


"Fine cor "Oates! as 5 you behave, au Revoir ! 
105 | Exit Beau. 
Enter Mr. bps, ( baftil 9 


e 1s your Name Tf? 
Els. It is, Sir—Your Commands with me ? 


Bow. My Lord Chalttine, to whom I have the Ho- 


your to be a Friend and Companion, has ſent me be- 
fore to know if you are at Leiſure to receive his Lord- 


mip 


Eb. Lam placed here on Purpoſe to receive every 
Merl that attends our Summons= 

Boro. My Lord is not of a common Race of Mortals, 
I aſſure-you ; and you mutt look upon this Viſit as 2 
particular Honour, for he is fo much afflicted with the 
Gout and Rheumatiſm, that we had much ado to get 


| him acroſs the River. 


Af. His Lordſhip has cri fome prefling Oc- 


caßon for the Waters, that he endures fuch Inconve- 


niencies to get at them. 

Bow. No Occaſion at all—His Legs ated; fail him 
«little, but his Heart is as ſdoundd as ever, nothing can 
hurt his Spirits; ill or well, his Lordfhip i is always the 


have very little Time for Mirth and good 

cats i ; but I'll leſſen the F atigue of his W 
and meet him half Way. | | ung. 
Bow. His Lordſhip is here already. rere a Spi- 


| viel: Mr. Afop—T here's. a great Man !—See how ſu- 


p*rior-he is to his PN ; fuck a Soul ought to have 


A better Body. 


Enter Mercory with 5 Chalk ſtone. 


Lord Ch. Not fo faſt, Monſieur Mercury — you are a 
little too nimble for me. Well, Boeoman, have you 
found the Philoſopher ?- | 35; 


Bows. 


— 


Ve. Fhis, is he, my, Lord, and: ready/to receive 
your Commands. 

Lord Ch, Ha! ha! bal. There bei is, profecto 1 . 
jours le Meme | [ Looking, at him through a G. 
ſhould. have known him at à Mile's Diſtance -a moſt 
nohle Perſonage indeed Hand truly Greek 17 Top 

10 Toe Moſt venerable: ., I am in this World and 
- the other, above and below, yours moſt ſincerely. . 

Aſop. I am yours, my Lord, as ſincerely; and I | wit | 
it was in my Pow'r to relieve-your Misfortune. 

_ Lord Ch. Misfortune! what Misfortune ?—I am nei- 
ther a Porter nor a Chairinan, Mr, . MI * pan 
bear my Body io my Friends and iny Botiſe; 
no more with them z the Gout is e 10 the 721 

—eh, Bowman ? by row 
. Your Lordſhip is in fine Spirits 1, | 

9 255 N Does your Lordſhip go through a a. gieat dend 
of Pain | | 
Lord Ch..Pain?. ay, and Pleaſure too, eh, Bowman { 
—When Pm in Pain, I curſe and ſwear it away again, 
and the Momenz it is gone, I loſe no Time; 1 drink 
the ſame Wines, eat the ſame Diſhes, keep the ſame 
Hours, the ſame Company; and notwithſtanding the 
Gravity of my wiſe Doctors, I would not abſtain, from 
French Wines and French. Cookery, to ſave; the Souls 
and Bodies of the whole College of Phyſicians | 

Ap. My Lord has fine Spirits indeed 

[To Bowman. 

Lord Ch. You . t imagine, Philoſapher, that l have 
hobbled here with a Bundle of Complaints at my Back. 
My Legs, indeed, are ſomething the worſe for the 
wear, but your, Waters, I fuppoſe, .can't change or 
make em beiter; for if they could, you certainly would 
have try'd the Virtues of 'em upon your n rf 
Bowman ! ha, ha, ha. | 

Bow. Bra vol my Lord, Bravo! | 

AMſop. My ImperfeQionsare from Head to ron, as 
well as your Lordſhip's. 5 
Lord Cb. I beg your pardon, there, Sir; though my 
Body's impaired—my, Head is as good as ever it, wag /; / 
and as a Proof of this, Fi] of you a bundred Guiness 

B 2 Aſop. 
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Aſeb. Does your Lordſhip propoſe a Wager as a 
{ Proof of the Goodneſs of your Head? 148] 


the only Proofs and Arguments that are made Uſe of 
by People of Faſhion: All Diſputes about Politicks, 
Operas, Trade, Gaming, Horſe-racing, or Religion, 
are determiged row, by Sir 1% Four; and Tuo to One 3 
and Perfons of Quality are by this Method moſt agree- 
- ably releas'd from the Hardſhip of Thinking or Rea- 
ſoning upon any SubjeR, | 

* #/op. Very convenient truly! 

*Lerd Ch, Convenient! aye, and bene dee — 
inden of Betting, unknown to you Greets, among 
many other Virtues, prevents Bloodſhed, and 2 
Family Affection- 

Aſop. Presse Bloodſhed ! + * 
Tord Cb. I'll tell you 9 nas quar- 
relled heretofore, what did they do ?—they drew their 
Saber] have been run through the Body: myſelf, but 
no Matter for that What do they now ? They draw 
their Purſes—before the Lie can be given, a Wager is 
laid. and ſo, inſtead of reſenting, we pocket our Affronts, 

Abe. Moſt caſuiſtically argued, indeed, my Lord 3 
—but how can it preſerve Family AﬀeQions ? 

Tord Ch. Pl tell you that too—An old Woman, 
youll allow, Mr. Aſeb, at all Times to be a bad 
Thing—what my you, Bowman f— 
Bow. A very bad Thing indeed, my Lord. 

. Lord Ch. Ergo, an Old Woman with a good Conſti- 
tution, and a'damn'd large Jointure upon your Eflate, 
is the Devil—My Mother was the very Thing—and 
yet from the Moment I pitted her, I never once with'd 
her dead, but was really uneaſy when ſhe. tumbled 
down. Stairs, and not ſpeak a ſingle word for a whole 
Fortnight. 

Aſop. Affectionate indeed! 
Lordſhip mean by pitted her? 
Lord Ch. Tis a Term of ours upon theſe Occaſions 
—] back'd her Life againſt two old Counteſſes, an 
Aunt of Sir Harry Rattle's that was troubled with an 
8 mah my fat l at alf: fal, and the Mad - 
Woman 


but what does your 


Lord Ch. And: why not ?—Wagers are | now-a-days = 


— 


0 E E T HE % 
Woman at Tunbridge, at Five Hundred) each per. An- 
num: She owtliv'd. em all. but the laſt, by | which 
Means I hedg'd off a damn'd . Jointure, made her, Liſe 
an Advantage to me, and continued ah Chat ec: 
tions to her laſt Moments. 

Zfop. I am fully fariched—and in Kade your 
Lordthip may command me, 
Lord Ch: None of your Waters: Coma damn? em 
all; I never drink an but at Bath——b came-mere- 
ly for a little Converſation with you, and to ſee you 
Eh un, Fields here ¶ Looking about thee. bis Glase] 
which, by the bye, Mr. #/ap, are laid out moſt deteſt- 
ably—No Taſte, no Fancy in the whole World 1— 
Your River there—what d'ye Tibet | 

Aſop. Styx 


Lord Ch. Ay, Styx—why TR as fivait as Fleet-ditch 3 


ou ſhould have given it a Serpentine Sweep, and 
flaped the Banks of ii— The Place, indeed, has very 
fine: Capabilities; but you ſhould clear the Wood - 40 
the Left, and clump the Trees upon the Right: In 
Mart, the Whole wants Variety, Extent, Cantraſt, and 
Inequality— [Going towards the Orcheſtra, flops ſuddenly, 
and laals inta the Fit] Upon my Word, here's a very 
fine Hahhah ! and a moſt curious Collection of Evers 
Greens and Flow'ring-Shrubgs—- 

Aſop. We let Nature take her 8 our chief 
Entertainment is Contemplation, which I ſuppoſe i is not 
allowed to interrupt your Lordſhip's Pleaſures, 


Lord Ch. I beg your Pardon there - No Mas has VEE 


ſtudied or drank harder than I -have—except my 
Chaplain; and Til match you my Library and: Cellar 
apainſt any Noweman s in 1 1. 
Bowman, eh? 

Bow. That you may roddad; my „Lord 3 and ru 80 
your Lordſhip's Halves, ha, ha, ba. 

Aſep. If your Lordſhip would apply more to "the 
firſt, and drink our Waters to forget the laſt - 

Lord Ch. What relinquiſh; my Bottle! What the: 
Devil hall J do to kill Time then? 
| A fop.. Has vour Lordihip no Wife ar Children 0 4 


entertain you; | 
| B 3 Lord Ch. 


Tord Ch. Children !“ not J, faith [My Wife has 
Jorkogh: I know—T. have not een her theſe Seven | 
Year— {+ ep Bette 4 { 

ſop. You ee wks 1 

Lord Ch. Tis the Way of the World, "a all ak 
I married for a Fortune; ſhe for a Wale. When 
we both had got what we wanted, the ſooner we 
parted the better We did ſo; and are now waiting 
for the happy Moment, that will give to one of us 

_ - the Liberty of playing the fame Faree over again 


8 3 Bowman | 


'Bow. Good, good 3 you have purzled the Philo- 
| pr. 


A ſop. The Greeks eſteemed matrimonial Happineſs 


Ee their Summum Bonum. 


Lord Ch. More Fools they } tis not the only Thing 
they are miſtaken in—My Brother Dick, Forts | 
married for Love; and he and his Wife have 
been fattening.theſe five and twenty Tears, upon 
their Summum Bonum, as you call it—They+ have 

had a Dozen and half of Children, and may have 
half a Dozen more, if an Apoplexy don't ſtep in, 
and interrupt their Summum Bonum—ehb, Bowman 5 
ba l hal ha! 

"Bow. Your Lordſhip never ad + A better Thing i in 
your Life. 6. 

Lord Ch. Ti is lucky for e to be de 5 
that there are People who breed, and are fond of 
ene another— One Man of elegant Notions is ſuffi- 
cient in à Family; for which Reaſon I have bred up 
Dicks: eldeſt Son myſelf; and a fine Gentleman he 
is— is not he, B man? 

Bow. A very fine Gentleums. indeed, my ho, 

Lord Ch, And as for the reſt of the Litter, they 
may fondle and fatten upon Summum Banu, as their 
loving Patents have done before em. 

Bow. Eook there! my Lord ll be hang d if that 
is not your Lordſhp's Nephew 1 in the Grove; | 

op. I dare fwear it is. He has been here juſb 
now, and has entertained . me with his elegant No- 


| _ 


"= 


Lad Gb, 


erm, 
Lord Ch. Let us go to him; III OA Six to Four 
chat he has been gallanting with ſome of the Beau- 
ties of Antiquity Helen or "Cleopatra, I warrant 
you ;—Egad, let Lucretia take care of herlelf ; 
ſhe'll catch a Targuin, I can tell her that— He is 
bis Uncle's own Nephew, ha, ha, ha, —Egad; I 
find myſelf in Spirits; I'll go and coquet a little 
myſelf with them—Bowman, lend me your Arm; 
and you, William, hold me up a little [ William 
treads upon his Toes. ]—Ho—Damn the Fellow, he 
always treads: upon my Toes—Eu -I ſhan't be 
able to gallant it this half Hour — Well, dear Phi- 
wo er, diſpoſe of your Water to thoſe that want 
bete is no one Action of my Life, or Qualifi- 
| 00 of my Mind and Body, that is a Burden to 
me: And there is nothing in your World, or in ours, 
I have to wiſli for, unleſs that you could rid me 
of my Wife, and furniſh me with a better Pair 
- Legs——eh, eren — Dome, en. come 
ng. | 
Boro. Game to the laſt! my . 7 
(Ex. Lord Chalk. and —— 
Ah 9. How flattering is Folly! His Lordſhip 
here, ſupported only 8 Vivacity, and his 
Friend Mr. Bowman, can fancy himſelf the en 
and i is the happieſt of Mortalss. 


Exter Mr. and Mrs. Tatoo. 


Mrs. Taro. Why don't you come along, Mr. 
Tatoo? what the deuce are you afraid of? 
Aſep. Don't be angry young Lady ; the Gentle- 
_ is your Huſband, I ſuppoſe | 

Mrs. Tat. How do vou know that, eh? What, 
| you an't all Conjurers in this World, are you? 
Aſeb. Your Behaviour to him is a- ſufficient 

Proof of his Condition, without the Gift of Con- 
juration. 
Mrs. Tat. Why, I was. as free with him before 
Marriage, as Iam now ; I never was Coy or ey „ | 
in my 95 
Æſop. 1 e you, Mages ; pray how long 
. A 2 hay 


— 
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have you been married F you? u e to de a very 
8 Lady? 

Mrs. Tat. I am eld enen a Huſdand, and 

; have * married long enough 10 de tired of one. 

Aſep. How long, pray * - 

Me. Tat. Why, above three Months ; I married 
Mr Tatoo without my Guardians Conſent, 

Zfop. If you married him with your own Con- 
ſent, 'T think'you on 15 continue 2228 Affection a 
Rtle lon 488 * 4 

Mrs. — What fignifits what Jo think; it 1 | 

dont think wi We are quite tired of one another, 

and are _ to drink ſome of your Le—Lethaly : 
—Leithily, I think they call it; to forget one ano- 
tber, and be unmarried again. 

EAſe: The Waters can't divorce you, Midas ; 
and you may eaſily forger Wks Oe? the. e 
tance of Lethe. © 

"Ars. Tat. AF 3 How W ee at bY: 

Aſop. By remembering coatinnally he is .youy 
Huſband ; there are ſeveral Ladies have no other 

Receipt——But what does the Gentleman ſay to 
this a 

Mrs. Tat. What epi what he ſays ? 1 an't fo 
young and ſo fooliſh as that comes to, to be di- 
reed by my Huſband, on to care what either he 
as {1 or you ay. 

at. Sir, I was a Drummer in a Marching 
. when I ran away with that : young Lady 
—] immediately bought out of the Corps, and 
thought myſelf made for ever; little imagining 
that a poor vain Fellow was e F ortuue, at 
the Expence of his Happine 

A/op.” Tis even fo, Friend; Fortune and Felicity 
are as often at Variance as Man and Wife. 

IA. Tat. I found it fo, Sir — Fus high Life (as 
I thought it) did not agree with me; I have not 
hvgh'd; and fcareely flept ſince my Advancement, 
and unleſs your Wiſdom can alter her Notions, I 
muſt een quit the Bleflings of a fine Lady and her 

Portion, and for Content, have Recourſe to Eight 

Penee a Day, and my Drum again. Kies. 


. 


—— 
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ee . Pray, who has advis d you to a Separa- 
uon 3 15 0 . e 
Mrs. Tat. Several young Ladies of my Acquain- 
tance, who tell me they are not angry at me for 
marrying him, but being fond of him now I have 
married him; and they ſay I ſhould be as com- 
pleat a fine Lady as any of em, if I would but pro- 
cure a ſeparate Divorcem en. 
Aſep. Prey, Madam, will you let me know what 
you call a fine Lady, 1 
Mrs, Tat. Why a fine Lady, and a fine Gentle- 
man, are two of the fineſt Things upon Earth. _ 
Aſep. I have juſt now had the Honour of know- 
ing what a fine Gentleman is; ſo pray confine your- 
ſelf to the Lad. e 
Mes. Tat. A fine Lady before Marriage, lives - 
with her Papa and Mama, who breed her up till 
ſhe learns to deſpiſe em, and reſolves to do no- 
thing they bid her; this makes her ſuch a prodigious 
Favourite, that. ſhe wants for nothing. s 
Aſep. So, Lady. N 
Mr. Tat. When once ſhe is her own Miſtreſs, 
then comes the Pleaſure |——— 
„ EN JOE REES on 
Mrs. Tat. She lies in Bed all Morning, rattles a- 
bout all Day, and fits up all Night ; ſhe goes every 
where, and ſees every thing ; knows every body, 
and loves no body; ridicules her Friends, coquets 
with her Lovers, ſets them together by the Ears, tells 
Fibs, makes Miſchief, buys China, cheats at Cards, 
keeps a Pug-dog, and hates the Parſons ; ſhe laughs 
much, talks aloud, never blufhes, ſays what ſhe 
will, does What ſhe will, goes where ſhe will, mar- 
ries whom ſhe pleaſes, hates her Huſband in a 
Month, breaks his Heart in four, becomes a Widow, 
flips from her Gallants, and begins the World again 
— There's a Life for you? What do you think of a 
fine Lady now ? ee „ 
Aſop. As I expeted—you are very young, Lady! 
and if you are not very careful, your natural Pro- 
ket | | penſity 


Walking in the Grove. 1 $ 5 


__ . viteur 


penſity to Noiſe and AﬀeRation, will run you head- 


long into Folly, Extravagance, and Repentance, 
Mrs. Tat. What would you have me do? 
Ab. Diank a large Quantity of Letheto the Lofs 
of your Acquaintance: and do you, Sir, drink an- 
other to forget this falſe Step of your Wife; for 


whilſt you remember her Folly, you can never tho- 


roughly regard her, and whilſt you keep good Com- 


pany, Lady, as you call it, and follow their Exam- 


le, you can never have a juſt Regard for your 
uſband ; fo both drink and be happy. - 


Mrs. Tet. Well, give it me whilſt I am in Hu- 
mor, or I ſhall certainly change my Mind again. 


Eſes. Be patient, till the reſt of the Company 
drink, and divert yourſelf, in the mean time, with 
Mrs. Tar, Well, come along, Huſband, and keep 
me in Humour, or I ſhall beat you fuch an Alarm, 
as you never beat in all your Life. 


| 


Euer Frenchman, fnging. 
French. Monfieur, votre Serviteur—pourquoi ne 
repoadez vous pas ? Je dis que je ſuis votre Ser- 


&fop, T don't underſtand you, n 


French. Ah le Barbare I il ne parle pas Frangoio— 
Vat, Sir, you no ſpeak de French Tongue? 
e. No really, Sir, I am not ſo polite, 
'. French. En verité, Monfieur Eſope, you ave not 
much Politeſſe, if one may judge by your Figure 
and Appearance, - 4 | 1 
fee. Nor you much Wiſdom, if one may 
judge of your Head, by the Ornaments about it. 
| French Qu'eſt cela donc? Vat you mean to front 


2 Man, Sir? 


*Zſop. No, Sir, tis io you I am ſpeaking, | 
French. Vel, Sir, I not a Man! vat is you take 


me for? vat Ia Beaſt? vat Ja Horſe? pardteu! 


Aſop. 


— 


Eſee. If you anfiſt upon it, Sir, I would adviſe 
you to lay aſide your Wings and Tail, for bey un. 
doubtedly eclipſe, your Manhood. 

French. Upon my Vard, Sir, if you, treat a Gen- 


A 


tilhomme of my Rank and Quakté comme ca, 


. upon it, I{hall be a lntel en Cavalier vit you. 
Aſep. Pray, Sir, of What Rank and Quality are 
ou ? 
French. Sir, I ama Marguis © YoreN Abe 
les Beaux Arts, Sir, I have been an Avanturier all 
over the-Varld, and am #'preſent en Angleterre, in 
Ing lande, vere I am more honor and careſs, den ever 
I vas in my own Countrie, or inteed any vere elſe- - 
A ſep. And pray, Sir, What is Wan Bae im 
England ? | 
French. I am arrive dere, Sir, pour polir la Na- 
5 tion — de Inglis, Sir, have too much Lead in deir 
Heel, and too much a Tought in deir Head, fo, Bir, 
if I can ligten bote, I ſhall make dem tout a ait 
Frangois, and quite anoder ting. 
Aſop. And pray, Sir, in what particular Accom- 
pliſhments does your Merit confifl ? 
French. Sir, | ſpeak de French, j ai bonne Addreſle, 
I dance un Minuet, I fing des litel Chanſons, and 
Tave—une tolerable Aſſurance :: Enfin, Sir, my 
Merit conſiſt in one Vard—I am Foreignere—and, 
entre nous—vile de Englis-be ſo great a Fool to love 
de Foreignere better dan demſelves, de Foreignere 
vould till, be more great a Fool, did dey not leave 
deir own Counterie vere dey have noting at all, and 
come to Inglande, vere dey vant for noting at all, yore 
die Cela n'eſt il pas vrai, Moni eur Efbe 
Aſop. Well, Sir, what is your Buſineſs with me? 
French. Attendez un peu, you thall hear, Sir— I 
am in Love vith the grande Fortune of one Englis 
Lady; and de Lady, ſhe be in Love with my Qualite 
and Bagatelles. Now, Sir, me vant twenty or tirty 
Douzaines of your Vaters, for fear I be oblige to leave 
Inglande, before I have fini dis grande Affaire. 
Aſop. Twenty or thirty Dozen ! for what? - 4! , - 
French. For my Crediteurs ; to make em forget 


the 
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tte Vay to my Logement, and no trouble me for 


the future. 5 FRY 
Eſep. What ! have you ſo many Creditogs? - 
French. So many! begar I have 'em dans tous les 


: Quartiers de la Ville, in all Parts of the Town, fait 


Aſeb. Wonderful and ſurprifing ! > 
French. Vonderful! Vat is vyonderful—dat I 
ſhould: borrow Money ; | 


op. No, Sir, that any body ſhould lend it you— 
French. En verité vous vous 'trompez : you do 
miſtake it, mon Ami: If Fortune give me no Money, 
Nature give me des Talens; j'ai des Talens, Mon- 


_ fieur Æſope; vich are de ſame ting par Example; 
de Engliſman have de Money, I have de Flatterie 
and bonne Addrefle ; and a little of dat from a French 


Tongue is very good Credit and Securite for ten tou- 
fand Pound—Eh ! bien donc, fal I have this twenty 


or tirty Douzaines of your Vater? Ouy ou non? 


; Mſfop. Tis impoſſible, Sir. 

French. Impoſſible ! pourquoi donc? vy not? 
-  Zfop. Becauſe if every fine Gentleman, who owes 
Money, ſhould make the ſame Demand, we ſhould 
have no. Water left for our Cuſtomers. 2 
French. Que voulez vous que je faſſe donc? Vat 
muſt I do den, Sir? ä * 
Aſop. Marry the Lady as ſoon as you can, pay 


: 


your. Debts with Part of her Portion, drink the 


2 
- 


Water to forget your Extravagance, retire with her 


to your own Country, and be a better Oeconomiſt 


for the future. 


- French, Go to my own Contre ! je vous de- 
mande Pardon, I had much rather ſtay vere I am: 
1 go dere, upon my Vard 

i Zſop. Why not, my Friend? eee 
French. Entre nous, I had much rather paſs for 
one French Marquis in Inglande, keep bonne Com- 


pagnie, manger des Delicateſſes, and do noting at 
all; than keep a Shop en Provence, couper and 
- friſſer les Cheveux, and live upon Soupe and Sal- 


lade the. reſt of my Life 
- Z/op. I cannot blame you for your Choice, and 
555 Ws. 


> men >» 


if en People are ſo blind, not to diſtinguiſh the 


Barber from the ſine Gentleman, their F olly, muff be. 


their Puniſiment Therefore, go to the feſt of the 
Company, and you ſhall take the, Benefit of the 
Water with them. 

French. Monſieur Ae oþe, } F Itiegte ou Com 
plimens, I am your very humble. Servmeur 
Jean Frifſeron en Provence, ou le Marquis de Poul- 
ville en Angleterr.. [ [Exit F renchman. 


LEfop. EGS me and defend * N fine _ 


_— | A 
| Enter Mrs. Rior. - 
ali! Riot: A Monſter! a filthy, Bree? your, 


Watermen are as unpolite upon the Styx as upon. 
the Thames Stow a Lady of Faſhion with Tradeſ- 


* 5 
an 


men's Wives and Mechanics Ab what's this | 


Serbeerus or - Plutus! {ſeeing Eſap] am I to be 
frighted” With all the Monſters of, this internal 


World? en 


Aſop. What is the Matter; Lady "AM 

Mrs. Riot. Every thing is the Matter, my Spirits 

are uncompos d, and t e W about me 

| in a perfect Dilemm | 1 
AEſep. What has diforder'd you thus? 


| Mrs. Riot. Your filthy Boatman, E there, 


- £fop. Charon, Lady, you mean. 
Mrs. Riot. And who are you? you ugly Creature 
2 ; if I ſee __ more Fe you, I ſhall die 9 
.emerity. 
_ L£fop. The wile; mink me hendiane. . AN 
Mrs. Riot. I hate the Wiſez but who are you? 


ws I am Ap, Madam; honoured this "20 W * 5 


 Proſerpine with the Diſtribution of the Waters. of 
Lethe z command me. 

Mrs. Riot, Shew me to the Fun Room ie 
Fellow — where's the me. Tl * in Soli 
tude. | 

5 en Company DT; 


; e 
. : * 1 ; 
C 4 Ars, 


X L Ti * 1 


8 


— 


* 


| i BT Wh 
"Mrs. Riot: The beſt Compaii People! of Fa- 
| Thigh ! the Bear 'Monds f ſhew 2 — 
gfoomy Souls, WhO wander about your Groves-and: 
A me to glittering Balls, enchanting 
Maſquerades, raviſhing Operas, and 77 _the 3 5 
5 Eh Man. "IS; 
of, This is a Language lem «toi Take 
. Oh ſuch fine Doiwgs, here, and very pI 90d. 
Chap; (ab you tall it) in 5 | 

Mrs. Rim. What! no Operas teh no ElySan | 
then! [Sings - fantaſtically in Italian. } *Sfortunats 
* Monticelli ! baniſlfd Ehyſian, as well as the Hay- 
market | Your Taſte here, 1 ſuppoſe, riſes _no 
higher than your Shakeſpears and your” Johnſons; 
oh you Goats and Vandil. / in the Name of Batba- 
rity take em to yourſelves, we are tired with them 
upon Eartkh Lone goes indeed to a Playhouſe 
ſometimes; becavfe one does not know how elſe 
one can kill one's Time — every! body goes, be- 
canſe=——becauſe——4l the World's chere 
but for my Part call Scarroon, and let him take 
me back again, Tt ſtay ⁰ 7 80 ee 
pid Immortal? 1 

ZE} fop.. You are 4 Happy: Woman, tha bare, nei 
ther Cares nor Follies to diſturb 1 ekt. 

Mrs. Riot. Cites! ha 1. 8 hed: Nay, wie. I 
muſt laugh ia your ugly Face, my Dear: What 
Cares, does your Wiſdom think, e er ind the 
Sbecle of a fine Lady's Enjoyments ? wy 15910 

ep. By the Account Þ have 5utÞ hextdiof ane 

Lady s Life, her very Pleaſures are both Follies and 
ire; 30" drink the Wen "Owe ger: them, 
Madam. VE: $4 » : LF; 5% 

Mes. Riot. Ok gud! tet was io. like my Hyſ- 
ta nd now—forget my Follies l forget the Faſhion, 
forget my Being, the very Quincetnce and Enpti- 
iy. ofa fine Lady! the Fellow Ake make me as 
2 a Brute as my HuſbandG. Er 

Z/op. You have a Huſband hen: Madam 7 CIT 

Mrs. Riot, Yes T 'think eee Huſband 


_ RS 


5 and no . fetch me ſome of your 
Water; 


* 


Water 3 if. ** e Paths 117 I had ay; good 
Fo et him; for he's ;grown- inſufferable olate 
X /op.. I. thought, + Tab vou had nothing to 


eee of- ENG B 35 a 
Mr. Riot. One's Huſhand, you, Weasel is almoſt 
net to nothing. bt tis 85 510 a 


Ae. r ee eee you?... 1.2340, 


Mrs. Rios. Iche Man talks of cothing- but. his 
Money and my Extravagance - won't remove out 
of the filthy City, thangh he knows I die for- the 
other. End of the Town; nor leave off his naſty 
Merchandizing, though * labour d to convigoe 
bim. he loſes Money by it. The Man was once tole- 
rable enough, and let me have Money when I want- 
edit; but now he's: never out of a Tavern, and is 

rown ſo valiant, that, do you know—he has pre- 
bos to contradict me, and refuſe me Money upon 
every Occaſion. - 

Z/op. And all ths without x Provocation- oy 
your Side? 

Mrs. Riot. Laud l hw ſhouls 1 bobs hiv? 1 
ſeldom ſee him, very ſeldgm! ſpeak: to the Crea- 


ture, unleſs I want Money ; beſides, he's out all | 


Day,— 


 #jop. And you all Night, Madam is it not fo . 

Mr. Riot,” I keep the beſt Company, Sir, . antt 
Daylight is no- agreeable Sight to a polite Aſfem - 
bly ; the Sun is very well and comfortable, to be 
- ſure, for the lower Part of the Creations but to 
Ladies who have a true Taſte of Pleaſure, Wax- 
Candles, or no Candles; are e to all the 
Sun-beams in the Univerſe. 


Zſop. Prepoſterous.Fanop !... i 3 + Bo | 21 


Mrs, Riot. And ſo, moſt delicate ſweet. Sir, you 


don't approve my Scheme; ha! ha] bal—— oh 
you ugly Devil you]! have you the Vanity ta Ama- 
gine, People of Faſhion will mind what you tay; 
or that to learn Politeneſs and Breeding, it is ne- 


ceſſary to take a Leſſon of Morali ty out of Ob 


rupees ha !. ha! 754 
| | Sx Aſop. 
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LE THE. 


scp. It is neceffary to get a little Reflection 
5 where; when theſe Spirits leave you, and 


| 'your, Senſes: are ſurfeited, what muſt be the Con- 


— 


ence ? 
exon Rist. Oh, I have FER beſt Recel t in the 
World for the W and left. the Poiſon of 
your Precepts ſhou d taint my Vivacity, I muſt 
deg leave to take it now, by way of Anecdute. 
: ©/o þ. Oh by all means nn and Va- 
nity 


Ir,. Riot. tee out yo Card) Lad y Rontan' 5 
e to _ Riot. 


j 


| 
- ma * ' 


* 
The Card i invites, in Crouds we fly- 


To} Join the jovial Rowe, full Cry; 


What Joy from Cares and Plagues all o. 8 — 
10 es to the N e . 


— 4 . 4 1 
- 
* * 
FY 13 1 
A * % . 

* * * * " © — a . 

. . * 8 * 4 0 # 


G a 


Nor Want, nor . nor , nor Gs 


Nor droniſh Huſbands ente 8 5 


The Briſk, the Bold, the Voung and Gap, e 


WA wy: to: the e Midnight e 


8 f „ 1 
24 3 174 1 f 
8 5 * 44 LAS 7 m ES * " #7 
a 8 | l 1 


Vocounted Arikes the Morning Clock; 

And drowſy Watchmen idly knock; 
Till Day-bght peeps, we ſport and phy 

098 roar to tho Jolly Hark- -a*vay. 995 
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When tir'd with Sport, 'to Bed we e creep, | 


And kill the tedious Day-with Sleep ; wo et 


To-morrow” s welcome Call obey, 
And again to the Midaight, Horb-avooy, 
N 


Mr. Riot. There's a Life for von, yo old 
Fright ! ſo trouble your Head no more about your; 


Betters——T am ſo perfectly ſatisſied With myſelf, 
that I will not alter an Atom of me, for all you 
can ſay; ſo you may bottle up your philaſapbięal 


u e 


Waters for your own Uſe, or for the Fools hat 
want em—Gad's my Life l there's Billy. Butierſiy 
in the Grove — 1 muſt go ta him we; 


ſhall. fo 4a your! Sar: rh nne Fus 
Ha, ha, ha. 22 | ö 115 1840 * IJ 


z 


al) 16 yo Falun 


The Brilk, the Bold: the Thur; the Gay. 
All hie t to the Mid light N 


0:14 290 levi. : 


n 


Ep. of. Unbap Woman l. ing can retrieve; 
ny d has once”. a wrong Bias, tis , 


her; hen the 


ever obſtinate in Proportion to its Weakheſs But $4 | 
here comes: one, who ſeems to have no occaſion tor; 


Lethe to: make him more happy than hei: 
K 


 Buter Drunken Man, and Taylor: 


- 


1 bf 


5 Man. Come along, Neighbour OY come:4+) : 


long, Faylor 5 dont be afraid of Hell-befate: you” 


die, you fniy'lmg-Dog-you 11185 bis 4:tuT 


Taylor. For Heaven's fake, Mi- Riot, ain? be ſo . 
boiſterous with me, leſt we ſhould offend the: Fo- 1 


ers below. 13 1 * 


Eſop. What in the Name £ Ridieule bave ma i 


here !—So, Sir, what are qu ?, 
D. Man. Drunk, 2 ann, BY your. 


der ce. 1 N "6% } 1 he 547 v3 44 +4 5 1160 1511. 
A C23: | . #/op.. 


* 
mY 


| 25 | LE 7 7 H E. 
; ſep. That SA Piece of Information I dig not 
want. | 
B. Man. And yet it is all the Information 1 can 
give Your +2 - 
Æſop. Pray, Sir, dit 10 ht you ks 
D. Man. Curioſity, and a Hackney Coach. 
Aſep. I mean, Sir, have you any Occafion for 
my Waters ? „ | 
D. Man. Yes, great Octaſion'; ; if you'll do me 
_ the Favour to qualify them with ſome 1 Arrack 
and Orange 1 ihe | 
"ZEfop. Sir! | 
D. Man. Sir Dor, t flare fo, otd Gentle- 
man—ler us have z little. Converſation with'you. 
Aſep. I wou'd know if you have any thing op- 
preffes your Mind, and makes you-unhappy > | 
H. Mar. Von are certainly a very great Fool, old 
Gentleman; did you ever know a Man drunk and 
unhappy at the ſame time? 
Asp. Never atherwiſe, for a Man who has loſt 
his Senfes——— 
D. Max. Has loft the moſt 'troubleſome Compa- 
nions in the ee next to Wives and Bum 
Bailiffs. 5 K. ö 
© op. Bur, HS arg is your Buſineſs with me? 


— 


D. Man. Only to demonſtrate to you that ren 


are an” Aſs 
Aſep. Vour humble Servant. 


D. Man. And to ſhew you, 2 whilt 1 So 


get ſuch Liquor as I have been dining all Night, 
I hall never come for your Water Specifics againſt 
Care aud Tribulation: However, old Gentleman, 


Time and Converſation thrown away upon you. 
© £fop. An 8 in my Power. | 
D. Man. Why, then, here sa fmall Matter for 


_ you'll do one Thing for me, I ſhan't think my 


=; and, do you hear me? Get me one of the | 
ſt 9 


Whores in your Territories. 
Aſop. What do you mean? 


D. Man. Tb refreſh myſelf in the Shades here, f 


; aſter wy Journey — Suppoſe n now you introduce me 
o 


1 EE 
to Proſe pine, who knows how far my Figure and 


Addreſs may tempt her; and if her Majeſty is over 


nice, ſhew me but her Maids of Honour, and I'll 
warrant you they l Oy" at a po of 5 . 


lity 

75 Monſtrous. b 

D. Man. Well, well, if it is i T * no 
more - if ber Majeſty and Retinue are ſo 
very virtuous I fay no more: — but I'll tell you 
what, old Friend, if. you'lt lend me your Wife 
for half an Hour; when yon make a Viſit above, 
you ſhall have mine as long as you pleaſe; and if 
upon Trial you ſhould like mine 1 than your 
own, you ſhall carry her away to the Devil with 
you, and ten thouſand Thanks. into the Bargain- 
, *= A/op. This is not to be borne ; either be ſilent, 
or you'll repent this drunken Inſolence: - {2 
D. Man. What a croſs old Fool it 1—1 preſume, 
Sir; from the Information of your Hump and your 
Wiſdom, that your Name is—is—what the ee 
is it ? 

Aſop. Aſop, at your e | 

D. Man. The ſame, the ame 1 knew you 
well enough, you old ſenſible Pimp you — many a 


SP 5 


Time has my Fleſh felt Birch upon your account; 


prithee, what poſſeſs d thee tg write ſuch fooliſh old 
Stories of a Cock and a Bu) , and I don't know 
what, to plague poor innocent Lads with! it was 


.  damn'd cruel in you, let me tell you that. 


Aſep. 1 am now convinced, Sir, I have written 
them to very little Purpoſe. | 
D. Man, To very litile, I affure COCA va 
never mind it—Damn it, you are a fine old Grecian, 
for all, that {c/aps. bim on the Back} come here, - 
Snip—is not he a fine old Grecian = . 
And tho he is not the handſomeſt, or beſt dreſt Man 
in the World, he has ten times more Senfe * 
either you or L have | 
Tay. Play, Neighbour, FROM rand . 
D. Ma . PII do n—Mr. ap, this ſneaking Gen- 
-tleman-1s my Taylor, and. an honeſt Man he ws 
WV EC. 


— 


— 


32 . LET EE. 


while he lovd his Bottle; but he Snoe a. 

and took to pfeaching, he has eqbbagid10ne Vard | 

in fix from all his Cuſtomers z no.] you! know him, 1 
what he has to ſay, while I go and pick up in the | 
Wood nk rat * . you are a fine old 


8 n 
; a [Exit D. Man. 
Ae [To Twybr] Chin) Friend; don't ve. ore: 
5 jected; What is your Buftneſd .f!!! 
| 5 Tay. I am troubled in Mind)?! blen 
„. Is your Caſe particular, Friend? 
Fay. No, indeed, I believe it pretty n in 
eur Pariſn. 1 
E ſop. What Ty ſpeak out, Fried 
Tay. It runs e in wy oy; tha 1 
„ — 2 
 Afop. What © 3.1 5 Ni de 1 
_ 'Tay. A Cuckold 19 | 
fes. Have a care, Friend; Pato is a n 
Werd, und chieffy takes Noot in a barren Soil, 
Tay. Fam fure my Hegg.is-full:of nothing elfe—-. 
Hat But how came you to a Knowledge of 
your isfortune? has not your Wife as. much Wit: 


as you A 
; Tay det deal more, Sit, and. ibat is one 
Naß fo on for. my Ae bei myſelf. diſhonou d 


my 2 — 5. Fhough your Reaſon has ſome Weight in 

it, yet it does not amount to a Con viction 

Ti ay. I have more to ſay: for lei bo your: Wor- 

1 will but hear me. 

—_ . 1 p. F ſhall attend to you. 

_ Tay. My Wife has ſuch very high Blood in ber 

_ that ſhes. lately turn'd Papiſt, and is. always wi 

ng at me and the Government The Prieſt and 
. The are continually laying their Heads together, 
F and I am afraid he has perſuaded, her, that it will: 

mare her precious Soul, if the © cuckolds a FO: 
i Taylor 

| e it Oh, don t think. fo hardly of em. 


TIF 


LETHE. 88. 
72 ay. Lord, Sir, you don't know whar Tricks are. 
2 going forward above; Religion, indeed is the Out- 


de Stuff, but Wickedneſs is the Lining. | 

A ſop. Why, you are in a Paſſion, Friend, if you | 

would but exert yourſelf thus at a proper Time, you 
5 keep the Fox from your Po 

. Lord, Sir, my Wife has as ach Paſſion 

as I have and whenever ſhe 's up, I curb wy 

233 ſit down, and ſay nothing. 
Aſep. What Remedy have you to propoſe ſor this 
Misfortuſe? 

Tap. I would 2 55 to dip my Head in the Ri- 
ver, to waſh awa ncies—and if you'll let 
me take.a few Bot "my Wife, if. the Water is 
of a cooling x pg 1 may perhaps be eaſy that 
Way; but I ſhall do as your Worſhip pleaſes, n 

Aſop. 1 am afraid this Method won't anfwer, 
Friend ; ſuppoſe therefore you drink to forget your 
Sadicions, for they are nothing more, and let your 
Wife drink to forget your Uneafineſs—A mutual 
Confidence will ſucceed, and conſequently, mu- 

tual ee ee 
ä have ſuch a Spirit, I can never bear to be 
hah in-my Bed. 

Aſfop. The Water will cool. your, Spirit; and if 
it can but lower your Wife's, the Buſineſs is done. 
Go for a Moment to your Companion, and 
you ſhall drink preſently ; but do noting TIA. 

Tay. I can't help it, Raſhneſs is my Fault, Sir, 
but Age and more Experience, I hope will cure 
me—Your. Servant, Sir ladeed he is a fine old 
Grecian. [Exit Na 
c 45 2p, Poor Fellow, 1 | pity him. eek 8 | 


— 


Enter Mercury. 


1 What can be the. Meaning, Af 2 that 8 
there are no more Mortals coming over; I per- 
ceive there is a great Buſtle on the other Side the 
Styx, and Charon has brought his Boat over withy 4 


_ | AXſop. 


our Paſſengers. 


/ 


5 Tul tell you the only way, old 


» 7 
* 
ORE 21 


LB 7 H 2. 
* 5 Here he is to anſwer for himſelf. 


e 245 . 192 * 1 


due, Oberon, , laughing. "y s 


N Ot: 05 1 oh! irn 171 lune 
Mer. What diverts' you ſo, Champ gie 

Cha. Why there's the Devil do do 1 the 
ane yonder ?' they are all together by the 'Ears. 


Af. What's the Matter? 


Oba. There are ſome Ladies, who have bend dit. 
* ting ſo long and ſo loud about taking Place and 

recedeney, that they — ſet their NN a 
Ailting at one another, t 77 their Vanity: the 
Standers-by are ſome of 't 14 N frightes, and ſome 
of them ſo diverted at the Quarrel, that they have 


not time to think of their Misfortunes; fo 1 een 


left them to ſettle their Prerogatives 7 themſelves, 
and be friends at their leiſure. OL 
Mer. What's to be done, £fop ? 


Abe. Diſchar theſe we $ have, and Gniſh the 
Bufines'of the Mee 


'* Pure Dronken Man and Mrs Rive. 


5 "Man. I never went to N up a Whore in _ 
Life, but the firſt Woman/{ laid hold of was 225 
dear virtuous Wife, and here ſhe i 

De. Is that Lady your Wife? 

D. Man. Yes, Sir, and” yours, if you pleaſe to 
Accept. of hor— 

AZſap. Tho! the has formerly giver too much! into 
fathionable Follies, ſhe now repents, and wilt be 
more prudent for the future. Gy 

D. Man. Look ye, Mr, Aſo 0p, all your preach- 

ing and Morality fignifies nothing at all- but fince 
your Wiſdom ſeems bent upon our Reformation, 

0 Boy, to bring it as 
bout. Let me have enough of your Water to ſettle 
my Head, and throw Madam! into the River. | 


l 


Erb. 
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ene e 
Æſop. INS in vain to reaſon "with ſuch Beings,— ; 


F He ſummon the Mortals frem the 
Grove, and we'll diſmiſs em to ROS: as, happy 
as Leibe can n em. . 1 


po 80 N opts 
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"Come Martals; 1 come e follow me, | : 

Come follow, follow, follow „ Wer 4:4 

To Mirth and Joy, and Jollity ; © 1 
Hark, hark, the Call, come, come and dia. 
And leave your Cares by £ethe's Brink. we 


CHORUS., 


Away then . come away, 
And Life ſhall hence be Holiday; 

Nor jealous Fears, nor Strife, nor Pain, 
Shall vex the Join Heart us. | 


a 
$ I» "a 
n 1 p , 9 - 
* 7 * | - * = AY 
A — . s J 1 
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To Lethe 8 Briok chen follow all, 

Then follow, follow, follow all, 

Tis Pleaſure courts, obey the Call; 
And Mirth, and Jollity, and Joy, 
Shall ry uu Hour employ. 


i 


— 
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Away then come, come, come away, 
And Life thall hence be Holiday; FE) 
Nor jealous Fears, nor Strife, nor Pain, 


Shall vex the We Heart W 
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bone . Bail, the Chart enter from - 
the Grove.) "4. 
Aſep. Now, ae. . 1 Than PI d 
from your Examinations, that you have miſtaken 
the Effect of your Diſtempers for the Cauſe - you 
would willingly be relieved from many Things 
which interfere with your' Paſſions and Aﬀectigns, 
while your Vices, from. which all- your Cares and 
1 ariſe, are totally forgotten and neglect- 
Then follow me, * drink to the . 
uncl of Vice - 
"Tis Nice d de be human Breaſt, SITS 
Care dies with Guilt de virtuous, and be bleſt. 
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